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STORY SO FAR: 
+} When the starship Lost Light left. = 
~~ Cybertron to search for the 
+) legendary Knights of Cybertron, 

fe) FF Trailcutter—and his famous force 
1 7 __ field—came along for the journey! 
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\ L (Editor's note: This story takes place 
(=! between Transformers: More Than 


) Meets the Eye #5 and 6) 
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“ANTI-VACUUM Si 
THE BEI 


FANTASTIC Jog, 
CHROMEDOME! 


YOU TOO, 
BRAINSTORM! NO 
we Ry 


“THANKS TO THEIR 

THINKING, THE LOST LIGHT'S 
HULL WAS REDAIRED BEFORE 
THE SHIP TORE ITSELF APART. 
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\ CONSERVING ENERGY. 
Va | al 
HE-RELUCTANT'SPEGIALIST.. 


SUESS I'LL DO WHAT 
T NORMALLY DO TO 
PASS THE TIME. 


ACTUALLY, 
THATS: 


FANS I'M GONNA 
YOUR LIFE 
FOR You! 
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OND-IN 


SON NUMBI 
1S THIS: ALWAYS B/S 
YOURSELF UP_e FACED 
Dow TEN TIMES 

sy SAYING— 


RECOGNIZES ME 
AS A PERSON IN by 
MY OWN BIGHT. 


TM Just 
FORCEFELD 
Guy. 


‘Ne 
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THE PROBLEMMY IEE LESSON NUMBE 

FORCEFIELD 18. i 
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ST it. uILD , 
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REUL 
NEED TO TAKE A WEEK 
OFF AFTER FIRING 


ALL My NEWEST 
INVENTIONS ABE IN 
RESHOP— 


Ay 
LANCET 


BUT WHY'D YOU 
WANNA WEI! 


HOISTS HEADING 
FE_ON SOMI 
ENERGON-GATHERING 
('SISON, SO I) 


PAIN |, 82 IVE 
GOT THE HAB SUITE 
ALL TO MYSELF. 


@OOD.1'M NOT IN THE 
MOOD FOR COMPANY. 


I THIN 
IM We—1 
TUALLY THINK, 


CONNECT MYSELF TO THE 
9 SLAB AND PREPARE 


TWISH T WAS, 
NORMAL AND I 
VERYONE 


WISH E 
WOULD SUST 
aT 


THEY'RE NOT. 
MOVING. AT ALL. 


RE 
THEN I DECIDE I DON'T 
KNOW WHAT'S GOING ON. 


BUT THERE'S A LIGHT IN 
{THEIR EYES THAT DOESN'T 
BELONG Th 

SY ano si 


EVERYWHERE IT'S TI 
SAME:_MY CREWMAT 
HAVE SIMPLY—STOPPED. 


BY THE TIME I GET 
TO THE BRIDGE TVE 
COUNTED 151 BOPIES. 


DECEPTICONS. 
‘ARMED AND 
TALKATIVE. 
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S| tHe BESUSCITATION 
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TREONSCIOUS. 
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THE IRONY. 


HOISTS ALWAYS. 
SAYING I'M GOOD AT 
IMPRESSIONS. LET'S 
Tey *MONOSYLLABIC 
DECEPTICON THUG.” 


L Agee THE SHIPS COM! 
ID BLAY COUNT THE 


oP ae Te 


I DON'T KNOW Wty 
HEY'RE HERE, BUT 

GUESSING IT'S 

DO BAD THINGS. 


Ps oY UE 
ING '\ HERE—AND 
seers eLge. 


LHAVE TO SIFT THROUGH 
MA LAL 


NoHERS, 
Excee piNceES perce 1 ¥IND 
MY GECRET WEAPON. 


HERE'S WHAT YOU'LL DO IE 
YOURE SMARTER THAN YOU 
LOOK: YOULL GATHEI UP 
YOUR LITTLE GANG, SUM 

YOUR LITTLE SPA‘ 
AND RUN AW 


If YOU SMILE 
vEETLY TLL 

GIVE YOU A HEAD: 
START. 


WHO ARE 
your 


I'M THE 
AUTOBOT WHO 
LANDS THE FINAL 
PUNCH. Th THE 
THE AUTOBOT WHO 
GETS TO DECIDE 
IF YOU LIVE. 


1M A FORCE 
OF NATURE. AN 
APOCALYPSE ON 
EGS. THE FURIO' 
SOUND OF 
SYMPHONIC 
BRUTALITY. 


WHATEVER 
your NAME 
YOU HAVE 
MY NAME'S 
TRALCUTTER. 
BUT MAYBE THEY 
KNOW ME AS 
SMACKDOWN, OP 
ASSASSINATOR, 
OR CONKILLER. 
SERIIFELY sounpen oe 
Bi IN MY HEAD. INNER PEACE? 


OF RECREATIONAL 
INTERESTS? 


WE'RE TITAN 
HUNTERS. 


BERTRONIA\ 
OF UNIMAGINAB! 


SCATTERED ACROSS 
THE GALAXY IN 
VARIOUS STAT 

F DISREPAIR, 
LOW ON FUEL” 


WELL, FIRST 
ALU WE KILL 
THEM; THEN i 


M TO 
OYER 


NEURAL PATHWAYS, 
‘STUFFED WITH 
ANTU 
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Our SEARCH. 


BLACK... THUMB. 
OR WHATE) 


‘OF YOUR SHIP. 
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THUMBSIZED—NO, 
‘SMALLER. BUT 


TM 
EXPANDING IT. 
AND AGAIN. Al 


TURN AND 
RUN. RUN FAST. 
RUN FAR. RUN 
FOREVER. 


GIVE IT UP, PLEASE, 
FOR THE POWER 
OF PERSUASION. 


BACKWARD 
GLANCE AND YOU'LL 
‘ALL GO POP. 
= YOU. I 


F_YOU,_AND HOLD 
THEM FOR AS LONG AS 
TAKES. Ie | THINK FOe 


Py 
Sats 
Ee) 
age 
ap 

CoN 
Fea 
aee 
EG 
$58 
noe 


LKNOW! 1 


1 


BUT FIRST 
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THE WAR IS OVER SS GET MESSY. 


THE] 


THE WAR IS OVER. NOW THE HARO PART BEGINS. 


FINAL BATTLE! 
The leadership of Cybertron will be 
decided once and for all! It's all-out war 
against the forces of Megatron! Will the 
Autobots wrest control from their 
attackers—or will the Decepticon flag 
fly over Cybertron forever? Heroes will 

fall, and nothing will stay the same. 
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